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PROOF OF I' 


He (fervently): ‘* Dearest, do you love me so much that youy 
would rather be miserable with me, if you had to choose, than happy 
with any other man?”’ 


SHE: ‘* Why, darling, haven't I said that I would marry you?” 
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A GOOD EXCUSE 


| Used to think a man who went 

lo “ afternoons ”’ 

And whose unbroken days were 
spent 


and * teas,” 


In such pursuits as these, 
Could never win respect from curt 
And more unsocial men, 
Who hate the rustle of a skirt, 
And love a quiet den. 


For in the babel and the waste 
Of teminine chit-chat, 
One teels his consciousness effaced, 
And wonders ‘* where he’s at.” 
Yet, after all, I often go, 
And hope to meet—a girl! 
For in a crowd of women, lo! 
One sometimes finds a pearl ! 


R. 


Noat_: “1 don’t believe that 
girl will ever learn to waltz.” 

SayMuUCH: * Worse than that 
-—she will never learn not to at- 
tempt it.” 


Mrs. Jusrwep: ‘“ How fortunate I am in 
possessing a husband who always stays home in the 
evening.” 

Her FRIEND (maliciously): “I never thought 
he was very fond of pleasure.” ' 


“Van Wither is a singular man,”’ said he. 
“ Yes,” said she, blushing somewhat guiltily, 
“ but it isn’t his fault! 


A FICTITIOUS CHARACTER 


SPATTS: “ Miss Art 
Amateur has false teeth.” 

BLooBuMPER: ‘ That's 
not the worst about her.” 

“© What’s worse? ”’ 

“ She has a false 
‘palate,’ too.” 


REAL COURTESY 


CossLeE: * Miss Palisade 
is an awfully 
thoughtful 
gir].” 
STONE: 

“ What has 
she done 
now ?” 

CoBBLE : 
“She saw a 
man standing in the ladies’ cabin of a ferry boat 
the other day and got up and gave him her 
seat.”” 


“Why did you call that man insolent, Some- 
brains?’ asked Fryman after the disagreement. 
“ He was downright impudent.” 

““T know it seemed that way,” replied Some- 
brains ; “but you may have observed he was _ sev- 
eral pounds heavier than I, and three inches taller.” 


GEORGE: “* You would marry the biggest fool 
in the world, if he asked you, wouldn’t you ? ” 
ErHEL: “ Oh, George, this is so sudden! ” 


Arrows: “ Hullo, old chap! Congratulations. 
I hear you have married a lady with an independ- 
ent fortune.” 

Borrows: *“* No; I married a fortune with an 
independent lady.” 


SOME CONSOLATION 

Tue Rejecrep Ons (after painful pause): “ I 
think, on the whole, I will accept your offer to be 
a sister to me—but on one condition.” 

Tue Rejectinc One: “ What is it ?” 

THe Rejecrep OnE: “That you let me be 
your little brother. Then I can get even on some 
of my successors.” 
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I really can’t subscribe, my dear fellow, times are too hard; everything 
hrinking, everything—except my wife 


ROPOLITAN MUSEUM 
Cp 
3 H, you withered shapes that lie, 
y) O In your cold sarcophagi, 
x= Were you ever living men, 

In B. C.—I don’t know when ? 


Did you think that you would wrap 
Yourselves up for such a nap; 

Did you think that you would ke 
In this box in * 93? 


Tet 


Did you ever think that though 
«Man is but a passing show,” 
You would be a show to last, 
Pickled relics of the past ? 


Did you ponder what time brings 
Even to the greatest kings, 
Or did you but skip along, 
With the light unthinking throng ? 





O THE MUMMIESIN THE MET- 


Did you paint old Egypt red, 
Ere it pleased you to be dead ? 
Did you have your little flings, 
You dear, dessicated things ? 


Tell me, do you like it here? 

Does New York seem crude and queer ? 
Do you find this savage west 
Semi-barbarous at best ? 


Does the climate suit your health ? 

Do you think we're “ mad for wealth”’ 
Do you vote us all “a bore,”’ 

As great Rudyard did before ? 


From those looks so calm and mild 
May we trust you're reconciled ; 
From your uncomplaining air, 
May we hope you're happy there ? 


Poor old fellows! That’s the worst ! 
Don’t you feel an awful thirst ? 
Don’t you find it rather dry 


In your cold sarcophagi ? Harry Romaine. 


“So, Brown’s a widower again?” 

“ Yes, for the third time.” 

“A regular Bluebeard ; I’m afraid he practises 
some ‘Short and Easy Method’ with them.” 

«| assure you, my boy, he wouldn’t harm a fly. 
No; it’s only his deuced, extraordinary good luck.” 


NOTHING IF NOT CRITICAL 

** And how do you like my ‘ Adam and Eve in 
Paradise ?’”’ asked Smudge of a farmer during his 
last sojourn in the Catskills, where he had re- 
moved his studio. 

“The general effect is fine; but allow me to 
call your attention to the fact that you’ve placed 
in Eve’s hand a variety of apple that has only been 
grown the past twenty years.” : 


An examination was taking place for. those 
wishing to enter Snail College, and according to 
custom one of the examiners took up his watch in 
one of the upper galleries. “hus, unseen by the 
students taking the examination, he had a view 
of every desk. Noticing one man cheating, 
he rang the bell, and spoke thus: “If the man 
who has been copying for the last twenty minutes 
will get up and leave the room no further notice 
will be taken of the matter.” 

A pause—then eighteen rose and departed. 


THE TAILOR’S REVENGE 
CHARLIE PoorPEIGH: “I tell you what it is, 
Snipleigh, I used to consider you a good tailor; but 
the clothes you have been making for me lately are 
several years behind time.” 
Mr. SnipceiGH: “They are up to date with 
your last remittance, Mr. Poorpeigh.” 
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SYMPTOMS OF PARESIS (3)—THE SHORTLY-TO-BE-WEDDED MISs 





‘* Yes, dear, I’m glad, I suppose; there’s only one thing—I can't flirt when I'm married!” 
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ren 
| THE YouNG WoMAN WHO WOULD 
HAVE NO OBJECTION TO THIE DEATH 
OF HER RIVAL. 


Y 


S 
S 


SS 


ip~Se 


THE Junior CLERK WHO 

WOULD LIKE TO STEP 

INTO THE SHOES OF THE 
DEAD HEAD CLERK. 


THE OLD ROVE wHo WISHES 
THE DEMISE OF HIS WIFE. IN ORDER 
THAT HE MIGHT MARRY &A YOUNG ONE. 





WOMAN Wro 

WOULD 4!KE TC 

SEE Aut 
HERITICS 
BuRNED 





\ Bij; YHE WOMAN WHO 


VY Gf rrcrers TOSEE HER 
WU; CHILDREN DEAD RATHER 


4 THAN MARRIED AGAINST 
AER WISHES 


THe Poutician wHo wouLD 
Like TO ATTEND THE 


Gace HIS ELDER BROTHER DEAD 
THE Son WHO WouLD 
LIKE TO INHERIT HIS 
FATHERS PROPERTY. 





LOUISE 


** Deep as love, 
Deep as first love, and wild with all regret.” 
Tennyson. 


“ Really thought—pardon me, old chap, but 
{ was I mistaken?” Such were the closing 
words of my last letter to Wilmer, as 
nearly as | can now remember them—for it was a 
year ago that | wrote. I was free from any con- 
sciousness of indiscretion in making the inquiry, 
considering the sympathetic relations of comrade- 
ship which, up to 
that time, had existed 
Yet he 
vouchsafed me no re- 
ply, and shortly after- 
wards I heard that he 
had gone abroad. To- 
day I receive a letter 
addressed in his famil- 
iar script, and _ bearing 
the postmark of Paris. 
He writes : 


between us. 





. It will be 
May again when this 
reaches you. I am 
going to tell you what 
has become of Louise; 
and in the telling, per- 
chance, explain why I 
have delayed—yes, a 
whole year. 

You, too, my dear 
H , know 
Paris. You are aware 
of that strange miracle 
by which the tender- 
est, the lilies 
spring from the black 
mire of the Seine. 
You 
Louise. 

She was born and 





your 


rarest 


have seen 


grew up  here—no 


matter amidst what 
surroundings. Her 


beauty bore no mark 
of the soil, and her 


refinement was innate rather than acquired. 


Child of frivolity, she was incapable alike of 


malice or of one serious thought. Light and 
gaiety, sentiment, 
in these she lived, a con- 
summate Parisienne. Never ought she to have 
quitted this, her natural environment. It was to 
her what warmth is to the butterfly, what sunshine 
is to the chameleon. ‘Yet insouciante! she re- 
nounced it all without a sigh, without one shadow 
just because George Moreland 


laughter, fowers, color, 


sunshine and 





song 





of misgiving 
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LOUISE 





asked her to go away with him. It happened to 
be George Moreland. She was so eager to please 
whoever pleased her, and never knew how or to 
whom to say No!” 

Moreland, you know, had finally tired of mak- 
ing a fool of himself in Paris under the pretext of 
studying art. It became convenient for him to 
return home to New York, and he concluded that 
he could amuse himself as well there as here, by 
taking Louise along with him. I suppose he cared 
for her then, in his selfish way. He induced her 

to believe — God 
knows what! but she 


trusted him, and 
came. 

The New York 
chapter of the ro- 
mance lasted some 
fifteen months—was 


itnot? He was proud 
of her, and jealous, 
too, though not for 
her reputation. He 
introduced her only 
among a certain set 
of his acquaintances, 
you remember. His 
wealthy and ex- 
clusively respectable 
parents found it con- 
venient to ignore the 
whole affair, and went 
on planning their son’s 
social future as if 
nothing had happened. 
It was at this time, 
my dear H , that 
you and I met her. 
Her behavior seemed 
to me perfect. Cer- 
tainly her beauty was 
divine. Do you re- 
member her blonde 
hair, like ripened grain 
in midsummer? and 
the exquisite parting 
of her lips, tender as 
the calyx of some sen- 
sitive tropical flower ? 
And then that delicious little laugh of hers, more 
melodious than the cooing of a bird, and so irre- 
sistible in its childlike gaiety. Ah! my friend, 
you were not mistaken in what you thought— 
only, you did not suspect all the truth. You did 
not know, and none knew, that from the very 
first my whole soul had rushed out to her in one 
mad ecstasy of adoration. 

Then came the rumor of Moreland’s engage- 
ment, of an approaching wedding in that circle 
whose doings are conventionally invested with the 
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3 Payitis~c ON 
CO ONSTANCY | 





Hy should you ask what none can give, 
A constancy that shall outlive 
The passing hour? 
Which like you—constant drought or rain ? 
Or else to see the sun again 
When gone the shower? 


More, though my never-flitting soul, 
As needle constant to the pole, 

Should hold you dear, love, 
I still would change ; your hand to-day 
Is not the same sweet bit of clay 

It was last year, love. 


Then would you have me all forlorn 
Your ever dying self to mourn 
With visage tearful ? 
Or else each morning with the dew 
\ My love for your new self renew? 


It were more cheerful ! 











Then prate me not of constancy. 

It is not fair, if you, you see, 
Are changing ever. 

Ill love as long as well I may, 

And then without ado we'll say : 
«© Adieu,’ and sever. 


Wm. Bard MecVickar. 
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) brightest of all the company that filled 


glamour of printed ‘ society gossip.” 
Presuming upon an acquaintance that 
was hardly intimate, I asked him what 
it all meant, making a pointed allusion 
to Louise. ‘The brutal cynicism of his 
reply I cannot repeat to you, though 
itis burned upon my memory. From 
that moment I was done with George 
Moreland. He is a cur, and he knows 
that I know it, for I flung it in his face 
then and there, and he slunk away with 
out a word. 

My life had now but one 
pation, and that was to gain tidings of 
Louise—to approach her, if possible. 
One day I overheard a group of our 
Bohemian acquaintances in the Café 
Martin speaking her name. [I listened, 
with a storm of conflicting emotions. 
Moreland had given her up, declared 
one. On the contrary, it was she who 
had left him, maintained another. At 
all events, it was generally agreed that 
the girl had displayed unexpected spirit 
in the matter, refusing the offer of her 
quondam ami to send her back to Paris, 
and at the same time evincing no dispo- 
sition to confront him with claims as to 


occu- 


his palpable responsibility towards her. 
She was for the moment, it appeared, 
living in the country with a French 
family of her acquaintance, at a place 
known as the Villa Collin, on the east- 
ern shore of Staten Island, near those 
idyllic ** Woods of Arden.” It was a 
charming spot, and a semi-public holiday 
resort for many New Y ork-Parisians 
during the spring and summer months. 
Thither I hastened, on the following 
Sunday. 

Sure enough, I found her there, 
lovelier than ever, in a simple lawn 
dress, straw hat, and russet bottines, 











the old place with mirth and the music 
The frank cordiality of her 
greeting gave me a thrill of surprise. 
All the afternoon | was near her, though 


of voices. 


scarcely a moment alone. She uttered 
no complaint, no reproach against 
Moreland, nor did she encourage me 
to intimate my own feelings on the sub- 
ject. “Towards sunset we walked across 
the fields together to the railway station. 
I remember that a flock of white geese 
from the yard followed us in solemn 
file; and midway in the meadow a little 
mouse-colored donkey came up to lay 
his nose confidingly against Louise’s 
arm. As she paused to stroke his long 
ears, her gaze wandering meanwhile 
from the sunset-flooded Dongan Hills 
in the west to the purple horizon-belt 
of the Atlantic beyond the marshes 
eastward, I caught a strange and un- 
wonted look of languor upon her face. 
It struck me that she was paler and 
thinner than when I had last seen her 
in New York. Her lips were pink 
instead of crimson, and the pensive 
look in her eyes seemed to reflect the 
intense violet of the near sea. What 
shadow, flitting over the soul, transfig- 
ured her face that brief instant? Was 
it vague premonition, or unavowed re- 
gret? She turned back smilingly, gave 
the donkev a playful caress, and said : 
“Do you know, I am happy here? 
In sum- 


r 


Les bétes sont si gentilles ! 
mer, they say, bluets blossom in these 
fields. And then, you know, I can see 
the French steamers come and go, every 
Saturday.” Then at parting: ** Core 
down some week-day. It is very sweet 
and quiet. There will be nobody else 
here then.’ 

For days and nights only these words 
And yet I did not re- 


> 


rang in my ears. 

















Varieties of Bicycle Costumes for Women, as seen in the streets and parks of Paris. The sketches are presented to the readers of Vogue a 
examples of what refined women should avoid. 
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turn to the villa 
during that week, 
nor the following 
Sunday. 

Need I, or rather 
can I, tell you why? 
Is there not, in love, 
a mysterious ex- 


spiritual delicacy, 
yet strong as pre- 
destination, which 
restrains us from 
rushing wildly to 
our hearts’ desire ? 
Or is it simply the 
instinct to prolong 
the delicious sus- 
pense of dawning 
hope? 

After twelve 
days had dreamed 
themselves away 
the revulsion came, 





sudden, tumultuous, overwhelming. I must see 
Louise again. But first, | thought, I would write 
to her, making some excuse so that she should 
not take my __ hesitation When I! 
began my letter, such a multitude of ardent dec- 


coldly. 


larations, such an outburst of passionate tender- 
ness, surged up in my heart, that I marvelled at 
the spell of calm indifference through which I had 
Then the thought of writing seemed in- 

It would be a long time to wait, now, 
I tore up 


passed. 
tolerable. 
even were I to start at once to see her. 
what I had written and hastened from the house. 
It was a fair spring morning, a Saturday, the 
twenty-second of May. Several of the ocean 
steamers, with flags fly ing and decks thronged with 
passengers, were moving grandly down the harbor 
as I crossed the Staten Island ferry. I saw only 
the green slopes and wooded hills ahead, and 
thought with joy of the enchanting spot where 
nestled the Villa Collin. It was yet too early in 


the season for bluets, so 1 had brought a. bunch of 


La France roses trom the city to offer to Louise. 

From the deserted country railway station | 
started across the fields by the same path along 
which she had_ brought me the last time. The 
place was indeed, as she had said, “‘ very sweet and 
quiet.” As I approached the house, however, I 
saw a Carriage outside the gate, indicating that | 
was not the only one who had profited by the 
bright morning to take a run down the island. 
Madame Collin came to meet me at the door. 

“ My dear Madam,’ I called, “don’t look so 
shocked because people come to visit you ona 
week-day, but just take these roses in to Made- 
moiselle Louise, and tell her to guess who has 
brought them.” 
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‘« Monsieur does not know, then 

‘The woman’s voice quivered and failed, and she 
turned away her face. 

“In heaven’s name, what is the matter?” | 
asked. ‘* Where is Louise ?”’ 

A man stepped out into the hallway, from an 
adjacent room. I recognized Dr. Sanvalle, of 
New York. He took me gently by the arm, and 
said : 

“‘It is hard to tell you. She did not even com- 
plain of feeling ill until three days ago. ‘Then, as 
though suddenly losing heart, she gave up like 
a tired child. All last night, in her troubled dreams, 
she seemed to be back in Paris. ‘This morning, 
when the sunshine came in through the open win- 
dow, she awoke, and starting up with her radiant 
smile, exclaimed : 

“¢ The bluets will soon blossom now!’ Then 
she sank back with a long sigh, and closed her 
My boy, she is gone! Poor Louise is: 


{> 


eyes. 
dead 

Shocks like that do not mercifully kill. They 
numb the heart and mind, so that they may live on 
in dull sentience of pain, crushed with the leaden 
weight of despair, and pierced with the poignancy 
of death. 

I swear to you that of the rest of that day, and 
of many days and weeks following, I have but a 
single recollection, but one vision, clear against the 
darkness: the sleeping face of Louise, with her 
blonde hair still rebellious in its sunny profusion, 
her closed eyelids and sweet lips of the same tinge 
as the pale pink roses over which they had clasped 
her passive little hands; and through the open 
window to the eastward, across the marshes and 
the misty sea-line, a ship, bearing the tricolor, 
moving in spectral grandeur along the horizon’s 
It was La Touraine outward bound for 


Henry Tyrrell. 


verge. 
France. 


Here is a truth which one and all 
If observant may perceive ; 

That when the leaves begin to fall 
The Fall begins to leave. 
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Ast week’s weddings brought together a 
number of people who seemed tremen- 
dously glad to see one another and one 

thers gowns. Later in the year, exces- 
cordiality seems always doomed to give 
to more reserve and repose of manner, 
autumn festivities are every year marked 
apparent enthusiasm and interest in 
yone else. 


he unusual occurrence of a mother and 
hter being married on closely following days 
rred last week, when Miss Edith Draper 
ine Mrs. Louis Vaughn Clark, on Wednes- 
, and Mrs. Draper, the bride’s mother, was 
ied on Saturday to Mr. Learned. Miss 
per made a stunning bride, and the guests, 
expected to see a quiet wedding, with the 
in simple traveling costume, were agree- 
surprised, for her wedding gown was one 
ie handsomest that has been seen this sea- 
It was of white and silver brocade made 
most graceful and becoming style. There 
a great many people present at the wed- 

, which took place in Grace Church 
ntry, but only a few were invited to the 
ling breakfast. The bride’s gifts were 
irkable even in these days of handsome 
iding presents. Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Dra- 
were always great favorites in Society, and 
e Mr. Draper’s death, three years ago, al- 
ugh the family has been in mourning, their 
nds have none the less remained steadfast 
attentive. Mrs. Draper's wedding was a 
quiet one, but Mrs. Draper, who has for 
been acknowledged as one of the hand- 
est women in New York Society, looked 


rb. 


here were a great many handsome gowns 
1 by beautiful women at the Draper-Clark 
ling, but Mrs. Richard Irvin was quite 
most conspicuous figure. Mrs. Irvin is 
of the best-dressed women in New York, 
her costume, of black combined with 
n velvet, trimmed heavily with antique 
, and an unmistakable French 
ind magenta bows, was altogether the most 
‘ing one in the assemblage. 


{nother wedding celebrated the same day, 
t of Miss Eleanor Duer and Mr. Larocque, 
Grace Church, brought together a large 
vd of people, which included not only the 
le and groom’s friends, who are among the 


bonnet of 


younger set (for the bride and groom them- 
selves are very young) but al) the large family 
connections and friends of the Duers and La- 
rocque’s, whose number is legion. 


November fifteenth the two weddings of 
great interest will be those of Miss May Jaf- 
tray and her cousin, Captain Edward Jaffray, 
of the Royal Hussars, and Miss Carola Liv- 
ingston and Count de Langier-Villas. The 
Horse Show will have to hide its diminished 
head while these weddings are in progress, for 
Society must be represented at both of these 
affairs, so that during the daytime the Show 
will be comparatively deserted and Society wiil 
meet together there in the evening. There is 
no question about there being plenty of con- 
versation for that evening, and the gossip as to 
the details of the weddings which will have 
taken place in the afternoon will be unusually 
spicy. 


There is a great break in the list of eligible 
bachelors in the city with the announcement 
of the engagement of Mr. Oakley Rhinelander 
to Miss Edith Sands. Mr. Rhinelander, who 
has a host of friends, and has been in great de- 
mand as an usher at weddings, has for a long 
time remained insensible to the charms of the 
fair sex, and had -almost been given up as a 
confirmed bachelor, and it was therefore a 
great surprise to everyone when his engage- 
ment was announced last week. Miss Edith 
Sands, his fiancée, is a sister of Miss Lettice 
Sands, who is to marry Mr. Maturin Delafield, 
Jr., next month. This makes the fourth en- 
gagement in the Sands family within a very 
short time. Miss Sands is quite a young girl 
who has been out very little, but who has 
always been a great favorite. It is not yet 
known whether Mr. and Mrs. Rhinelander will 
be married soon and sail at once for their castle 
on the other side of the water, or whether they 
will be good enough to remain in New York 
for a few months at least and entertain as they 
would wish to be entertained. Mr. Rhinelander 
has been very prominent in Society, and it will 
make quite a difference to a good many people 
who have counted on him as an eligible bache- 
lor to find that he has joined the ranks of the 
married, and can no more be counted upon as 
one of the great matrimonial catches of New 


York. 


Afternoon teas are to begin next week, the 
first, to be held at Sherry’s will also be the first 





of the series of weekly teas to be given there 


until April first. 


December third and December eighth are, 
judging by the names already down on the 
lists, to be the favorite days for débuts. Mrs. 
George Post, the wife of the architect, is to 
give a large reception on on Friday the eighth 
to introduce her daughter, Miss Alice Post, 
who is an extremely pretty girl. The Posts 
remained in their house on Waverly Place 
until business surrounded them on every side 
and they were forced to move away. Their 
city address is Number 11 West 
Twenty-first Street, and the reception will be 
given there. They are at present at Bernards- 
ville, New Jersey, where they have a very 
beautiful country place, and where they will 
remain until the middle of this month. Miss 
Post isa cousin of Mrs. Hamilton Fish Webster 
and a sister-in-law of Mrs. George B. Post, Jr. 

' 


now 


The annual dance at Tuxedo will take 
place to-morrow evening and there is every 
prospect of its being a gay affair. Tuxedo 
has been very quiet this autumn but the cot- 
tagers are all back again now and will have 
guests with them for the ball. It is said 
there will be no lavish display of jewels, but 
since the mysterious loss of Mrs. Parish’s 
diamond ornament a few years ago there has 
never been the same comfort in wearing one’s 
gorgeous jewels at the dances. The Tuxedo 
colony will stay away from town very late, as 
is their custom ; indeed, the cottagers main- 
tain that from until January is the 
pleasantest time of all the year. The piano at 
the club house has been embellished (?) with 
an electric attachment, so that dance music can 
be had on tap, as it were, all the time, without 
the trouble of hiring a musician. 


now 


Considerable surprise is expressed that Sir 
Rroderick Cameron should have sold his house, 
810 Fifth Avenue. To be made a 
goodly sum on the transaction and will, it is 
said, straightway build over on Riverside. But 
as Fifth Avenue above Fifty-ninth Street, seems, 
for a while at least, destined to be quite the 
social centre, and so many superb new resi- 
dences are there, it seems passing strange that 
Sir Roderick should forsake his niche therein, 
three marriageable 


sure, he 


particularly as he has 
daughters and a tourth who will soon make 


her debut. 







































PARIS LETTER 
(From Our Own Correspondent) 


Continued trom Vogue of 26 October, 1893. 


Mong the guests at the christening was 
A the. Marquis de Lau, who is one of 
-_. *the most notable figures in our grand 
monde and the Frenchman who is most inti- 
mate with the Prince of Wales and the most 
favored guest at Sandringham, his bust of the 
Princess of Wales being a capital likeness. 
Besides being a sculptor he is endowed with 


VOGUE SUPPLEMENT 


novelists term ‘a butterfly of fashion *’ there 
is no reason why the said butterfly should not 
possess the poetic and spirituel attributes 
ascribed to the nightingale; and because he 
delights in the society of pretty women and 
takes care about the cut of his frock coat, why 
he should not be endowed with a mental ac- 
tivity capable of appreciating all intellectual 
effort, from St. Augustine to Montaigne. 
Since writing last the body of the late Duke 
of Uzes, who died in Central Africa, has ar- 
rived in France and has been laid to rest in 
the vaults of the Church of St. Stephen, in 








ADY WALKED 1 VARD 


Corneliu 


appreciation of all things artistic, sketches 
nost gracefully and is one of the best-read 


in 


men that I have met. His society is altogether 
felighttul and his refined and graceful wit 
illuminates each and every subject, from the 
last novel of Paul Bourget to the next race 


neeting, poetry, religion, philosophy, love 


ind dress being lightly touched en passant. 
Io my mind the Marquis de Lau is the model 
of what a French gentleman should be in the 
present day. He succ essfully puts into prac- 
tice the theory that because one 1s what the 








KING EXACTLY LIKE THIS SKETCH ” 


the ancient town ot Uzes. The ceremony is 
described as having been very impressive, and 
was attended not only by official representa- 
tives of the Government, but also by most of 
his tather’s old comrades in the Papal Zouaves. 
On the termination of the ceremony his 
brother, the young dragoon officer who has 
hitherto been krown as the Comte de Crussol, 
finally assumed the title of Duke of Uzes. 
Entertainments at the various chateaux have 
constituted the principal feature of the week 
that has just come to a close, and among the 


most important of them I may mention those 
at the ducal chateaux de Brissac, de Francon- 
ville and de Mouchy, which last has been 
closed for so many years. At both Francon- 
ville and Brissac we were treated to private 
theatricals, our hosts figuring therein in the 
one case as the playwright and in the other 
case as the prima donna. As I have have had 
occasion already to describe the Chateau Fran- 
conville in these letters last summer, it will 
suffice for me to state that the Duke of Mass,’s 
orchids were as exquisite as ever, that the two 
operettes composed by him and performed tor 
the first time, were characterized by the usual 
amount of brio melody and thoroughly Pari- 
sienne esprit, and last but not least, that the 
honors were done by the Duke, by his brother, 
the Baron Roger, and by the Marquise de 
Massa with their accustomed graciousness and 
hospitality. After a fine supper, served at 
midnight in the grand dining-room, we re- 
turned to the city by special train, each one 
of us carrying with her a basket of orchids. 

The chateau de Brissac is perhaps the 
finest castle in Anjou, and has been in the 
family of the present owner, the young Duc 
de Brissac, for over four centuries; con- 
sequently it posseses an individuality and an 
appearance of bona fide antiquity which most 
other French chateaux of the present day 
lack lamentably. The Duc de Brissac is a 
young cavalry officer, about twenty-five years 
of age, and, like all the other men of his house, 
bears the Christian name of Timoleon. He 
is as yet unmarried, his mother, the Vicomtess¢ 
de Tredern, acting as chatelaine and occupy- 
ing the so-called Duchess apartment, with its 
superb mosaic-like parquette, its painted ceil- 
ings and its grand state bedstead surmounted 
by a baldaquin embroidered with the Brissa 
coat-of-arms, its huge mirrors framed in silver 
and ebony—a material of which the monumen- 
tal cupboards and bureaus are also made. ‘The 
Vicomtesse is a daughter of the great sugar 
refiner, Say, and married as her first husband 
the Marquis de Brissac, son and heir of the 
late Duke. The Marquis was killed in bat 
tle during the war of 1870, and his widow, 
whom he had left with a coupie of children, 
subsequently contracted another marriage wit! 
the Breton Vicomte de Tredern. This union, 
however, was not a happy one, and it was not 
long before a separation took place, the Vicon 
tesse returning to live with her father-in-law, th: 
late Duc de Brissac, who died about five yea: 
ago. Althougha grandmother, she remains a 
remarkably beautiful woman, and _ possesses 
voice which the great maestro, Gounod, d 
clared to be the very finest contralto on or off tl 
stage. Thanks to this, we are treated every 
year to concerts and operas which surpass 
quality and eclecticism anything of the ki 
of a professional character. On this occasi 
it was that charming opera, Le Pardon 
Ploermel, which was given in the private the 
tre of the chateau, the Vicomtesse hers: 
taking the part of Dinorah, that of Ho 
being sung by the Count d’ Azevedo, while t! 
Vicomte de Thoisy distinguished himself 
the réle of Le Faucheur. On the tollowi 
day, which was Sunday, Gounod’s Messe 
Ste. Cecile was given by the same performe: 
in the chapel of the castle, and had it not be 
for the sacred character of the place we shor 
have given expression to our enthusiasm 
applause. 


Comtesse de Champdoce 
Paris, October, 1893. 
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FROM CORNELIUS 


Spent an afternoon at Petit’s on the 
| Champs Elysees, which is the swell bi- 
cycle school of Paris. Opened less than 
two years ago, it has over five thousand 
names on its books. Not only are lessons given 
in the velocipedic art, but there is a bicycle 


ring or track where an extremely chic lot of 


men and women meet daily, ride a little, flirt 
more or less and take their apéritifs. 

From four to six is the fashionable hour and 
it isa very curious sight indeed, as here one 
sees the ne plus ultra of ‘* tout Paris” hob- 





IOUNTED HER BICYCLE AND RODE UP AND DOWN 


BEFORE us ''"— Cornelius Letter) 


ing with some of the best known and 

tiest of the artistes of the theatres of the 
t of gay capitals. 

here seems to bea sort of freemasonry 


ed by the bicycle which throws down 

t effectively the barriers heretofore separat- 
hese two classes of society. I amused 

lt by looking over the book containing 
imes of the subscribers and pupils and 

ig others I noted the names of Mesdames 
nir-Périer, Waddington, Magnan, De 
uty, De Gunsburg, Du Vivier, Clemenceau, 
etc., and among the artistes, Jaune Grau- 
Legault, De Marsy, Leona Dare, Du- 
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clerc, Vriguault, Verneuil, Muller, Inver- 
nizzi, etc. 

Coquelin Cadet, who is going to New York 
this autumn, I believe, was riding while I was 
there. Naturally the list of men comprises 
many of the best known names in France, not 
only aristocratic, but literary, artistic and pro- 
fessional. 

In the Figaro Bicyclette, which appeared 
last June, a full description of the Manége 
Petit is given and probably some of the 
readers of Vogue may have seen the paper. 
Since then, however, the clients have greatly 
increased, especially the fair sex, and there is 
not the slightest doubt about it, bicycle rid- 
ing is “a la mode,’ and becoming more so 
every day. 

In looking over the Figaro just mentioned 
I noticed that a well-known doctor had been 
asked to give his opinion from a medical 
point of view, and he approves almost without 
reserve. He says, ‘‘A healthy woman can 
ride a bicycle without any danger.’ For men 
he strongly recommends the wearing of flan- 
nels and warns them against starting in too 
violently and incurring too much fatigue. 

In the Bois de Boulogne the proper hour is 
in the neighborhood of eleven in the morning, 
although it is also quite the thing to make up 
excursions, when a much earlier start is made. 

As a further proof of the growth of this 
sport there are now certain roads in the Bois 
which are as exclusively reserved for bicycles 
as are the bridlepaths to the riders of horses. 
On the other hand they are entirely forbidden 
such drives as the Avenue des Accacias except 
in the morning. 

One of the reasons, to my mind, for this 
popularity is due to the variety of costumes, 
and also to the fact that the dressmaker is 
enabled to bring into evidence all the good 
points and conceal any of the slight imperfec- 


tions that may exist in the imaginations of 


their clients. 

One of the loveliest of her sex, so I was 
informed by her lord and master, has already 
about a dozen different costumes, and he 
added with something of sadness in his tone, 
‘«¢ She shows no signs of stopping !”” 

Perhaps, after all, it is just as well that, up 
to the present, my better half does not approve 
of bicycling for women. 

I received a note from Madame X suggest- 
ing that I would get a better idea of her cos- 
tume if I saw her on her bicycle, and asking 
me to bring the artist to the Bois to meet her 
in the morning. We had waited but a few 
minutes when she and her husband drove up 
and the lady walked towards us looking ex- 
actly like the sketch. 

The skirt in navy blue serge, having a nid 
d’abeilles plaiting at bottom edged with a red, 
light blue and white Russian lace. 

Corsage of the same material as the skirt, 
having three large buttons on top at one side 
and the opening cut bias, large basque attached 
to the corsage at the waist and the latter cov- 
ered bya belt of the Russian lace ; large sleeves 
trimmed with two bands of the same lace. 

Trousers as close fitting as those for riding, 
around the hips, but buttoning on the sides, 
very long, very wide at the bottom and at- 
tached a little above the ankle. 

When we had finished our compliments she 
let her skirt fall to the ground, and then we 
discovered the zouave-like trousers just de- 
scribed. 

She then mounted her bicycle and rode up 
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and down before us several times. “ Please 
to observe,”” said she, “that I sit up straight 
and, consequently, do not have what the Mar- 
quise calls a ‘ridiculously humped-back ap- 
pearance. 

She certainly looked very pretty, and I, for 
one, was greatly pleased. The artist was 
very polite, but when we were coming back 
he said: “It is a very pretty costume, no 
doubt; but I don’t like those trousers. I 
think silk stockings or close-fitting cloth leg- 
gings are much more artistic.”” 

“From an artistic point of view you are 
perhaps right,’’ I replied, ‘but all people are 
not artists."’ And I was still quite pleased 
with the quickness of my repartee when we 
encountered a very charming mutual friend, 
who greeted us with: 

“TI have just packed off my femme de 
chambre, bag and baggage. The impudence 
of that creature! I arrived home unexpect- 
edly and found the young minx in my dress- 
ing room trying on my new corset which had 
just come home! (a n’a pas été long!” 

The artist was so amused that he made the 
following sketch, shown on this 
the scene as he imagined it. 

At first sight my masculine mind failed 
to discover any evidences of her social position 
until I noticed her cap and the stockings with 
spots ; but, in spite of these, I think that she 
makes a very pretty picture. 

Pretty or not, I could not help sighing as I 
remembered that they all are liable to drink 
up your champagne with the baker, give away 
your best cigars to the grocer’s boy, read your 
correspondence and talk it over with the other 
servants, or give a ball to their friends in your 
absence. Until caught, they are certainly 
much more agreeable than their American or 
rather, Irish sisters. 


page, of 
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So, after all, we are bet- 
Cornelius. 


ter off here than there. 
Paris, October, 1893. 











**) FOUND THE YOUNG MINX IN MY DRESSING ROOM, TRY 


ING ONIMY NEW CORSET (Cornelius Letter ) 


















































































LONDON 


(From Our Own Correspondent) 


No one has come up to town as yet to 
Every one is shooting in Scot- 


kK Verything, so far, is socially very dull. 


stop. 
land or cub- 
hunting in the 
shires. London 
is at a discount 
and the West 
End given up 
to decaying 









ESE ROR I 


SAH 


GOWN 
AND VEST AND NARROW PANEL 
RICH PASSEMENTERIE 


OF BLACK SATIN, RUFFLED, WITH VELVET REVERS, 
DOWN FRONT OF SKIRT OF 


blooms in dusty window boxes and defunct 
morning dailies doing duty as sun blinds. 
We of the minority who are obliged to be 
in town—for our sins or our virtues—have 
but three topics of conversational interest : 
The new Sullivan-Gilbert opera at the Savoy, 
Utopia (Limited), the premiere of which came 
off on Monday ; Dodo, Mr. E. F. Benson's 
Detail of the Day and the coming fashions. 
Every one, of course, is more than de- 
lighted at the renewal of friendly relations be- 
tween Sir Arthur Sullivan and Mr. Gilbert. 
It is only a pity that a friendship of so many 
years should ever have had a strained inter- 
lude ; certainly each proves a most effective 
foil for the other, and now that they have co- 
laborated together once more there is every 
prospect of an old-time Savoy success. The 
dress rehearsal gave the keynote to the first 
night and was a brilliant success from start to 
The luxurious little theatre—and there 
is none more charming or comfortable in all 


finish. 


London—was crowded by an invited audience 
of critics and Society personages. 


Ihe American prima donna, Miss Mackin- 
tosh, had some charming costumes. In the 
first act she wore a wonderful frock of thinnest 
embroidered muslin flounces over rose-colored 
silk, a pelerine of filmy lace forming the bod- 
ice, and the daintiest ephemeral crinoline hat 
imaginable, set well back upon her pretty 
blonde hair, and all a mass of pink roses ; 
while to complete this transition toilet she car- 
ried a large rouleau parasol of white muslin 
over pink silk, Her second gown was, to my 
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mind, even more effective. It was composed 
of pale blue-green silk, the new color, by the 
way, of the moment—the skirt and bodice all 
in one, something after the old princess model, 
the front of the skirt draped from waist to 
hem with a most exquisite jewelled fringe 
made of iridescent rubies, emeralds, brilliants 
and sapphires. Quite the most original cos- 
tume, however, of all was Miss Rosina Bran- 
dona’s, as the English governess to the twin 
daughters of King Pharamond, who have 
been brought up on strict English (antedelu- 
vian) precepts. She wore an 1830 gown of 
pale gray satin, a bodice finished off under the 
arms by a narrow ribbon sash, a scarf of gray 
crépe de Chine draped most gracefully over 
each arm, a coalscuttle gray satin bonnet, 
a black velvet bandeau across her forehead, in 
the middle of which reposed a large cameo 
medallion, prim little sets of gray curls on 
either side her temples, a small gray satin bag 


lined back with scarlet—the only touch of 


color—white stockings and “ sandals 
of chamois leather. 


vivid 
shoon” 


The premiére of Utopia has proved the most 
brilliant of all this week’s revivals. After 
such a_ successful dress rehearsal it was, 
perhaps, but a foregone conclusion, but all 
the same I think Mr. Gilbert and S:r Arthur 
Sullivan, when they appeared on the stage 
after the curtain went down on the second and 
last act—one of the most beautiful ever put 
upon the stage—and shook hands amidst a 
storm of affectionate applause, must have felt 
a glow of happy thanksgiving that all past 
differences had been at last so satisfactorily 
disposed of. 


Of the Last Word, at Daly’s, wherein Miss 
Ada Rehan scored another triumph, I must 
tell you in our next. Of Dodo, also, I have 
said not a word, and yet it is the most won- 
derful book of the season. ‘The story of a 
thoroughly worldly woman, very 
beautiful and very fascinating, who 
never experiences the faintest ap- y, 
proach to love herself, and yet who f 
arouses the wildest passion in the 
heart of every man she comes in 
contact with, and who finally ends 
up all complications and difficulties 
of life by becoming a Russian 
Princess! I wonder what the all- 
serene and ever-unctuous Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury thinks of his 
son’s first venture in literature. It 
make his _archiepiscopal 
shoulders wince now and_ then 
when he reads the brilliant but bitter criti- 
cisms on brilliant and wicked Dodo. I heard 
the other day from a Girton student ; she had 
just read Dodo; “ It is wonderful,” she wrote, 
‘‘and true as life, but I have written home to 
Papa not to let Mother read it!” Diane. 

London, October, 1893. 


must 


HIM AND HER 


New terror is added to the 
A dancing men by the verdict for heavy 
damages which a young girl of the 
English town of Newark has obtained against 
her partner in a waltz that had been brought 
to a sudden close by a fall and the fracture of 
her leg. She alleged that it was his clumsi- 
ness that had caused the accident, and as she 
was young and pretty, the court naturally de- 


4 





lives of 









cided in her favor. Clumsiness in dancing 
although now for the first time adjudged an 
actionable offense, has for a long time been 
regarded as a most unpardonable sin at the 
various royal and imperial Courts of Europe, 
where the highly polished and parquetted 
floors of the palaces and the spurs which form 
part and parcel of every full dress uniform, 
render waltzing a matter of some danger. 
At Berlin, accidents of this character were so 
frequent until a year ago that shortly after 
Christmas Emperor William summoned the 
General commanding the various troops. sta- 
tioned in and around Berlin, and instructed 
him to direct those officers who were not able 
to dance properly to abstain from attempting 
to do so at imperial entertainments. Since 
then young officers are put through their 
paces by their seniors, and are obliged to 
display a certain proficiency in pas seuls 
around the mess-room billiard table, before 
being allowed to dance at Court. I remem- 
ber on one occasion a Court ball at Berlin 
where a young cavalry subaltern incurred 
the anger of the late Prince Frederick 
Charles by tripping up his partner. The 
Prince assailed the young officer so bit- 
terly that the late Emperor Frederick, then 
only Crown Prince, was obliged to intervene. 
At the Viennesse Court I once saw a young 
secretary of the Roumanian Legation fall so 
unfortunately while dancing with one of the 
Archduchesses that he came down in a sitting 
position on her face, causing her Hapsburg 
nose to bleed. It is scarcely necessary to add 
that he left Vienna the next day, and a week 
later obtained his transfer to another post. 
The Duke of Aosta, nephew of King Hum- 
bert of Italy, broke his ankle last winter whilst 
waltzing at a ball given at Rome by the popu- 
lar Madame Le Glait, the wife of the Belgian 
Minister at Washington, and a few weeks be- 
fore the tragedy at Meyerling, the now 











CAPE OF BLACK SATI 
EDGED WITH LYNX AND 
FACED WITH WHITE SATIN 
THE LINING IS BROUGH 1 
DOWN IN A SERIES OF POIN 
AROUND THE THROAT, 
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LONG CLOAK OF BLACK SATIN, VELVET ¢ OLLAR ANDCUF! 


BOA AND MUFF OF PERSIAN LAMB 
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Figure 1.—Gown of ondine silk, changeable green and heliotrope. Waist revers and circular ruffles of striped velvet of the same colors; ruffles lined with 
heliotrope silk. Vest of cream lace and shirred heliotrope chiffon. Hat, dark green felt, with heliotrope aigrette and rosettes, black ostrich tips. 

Figure 2,—Gown of dull red striped silk, underskirt of black velvet, Overdress full and plaited into one box and several side plaits. Gown trimmed with 
black jet, lace and velvet. Hat, gray-green velvet, folded in the back to form two rabbit ears, which fall overthe hair. Alsatian bow of wide purple ribbon, Or- 
nament and aigrette of steel. 

Figure 3.—Walking gown of maroon twill. Revers braided in narrow black and gold braid. Vest, black satin, cut jet buttons, shirt front of pink moiré 
silk. Hat, dark red velvet, edged with fur, black ostrich tips, band of jet. 

Figure 4.—Underskirt, sleeves and cascade on front of waist are of royal purple velvet. Full overdress of black cloth, the bottom turned up and fastened with 
loops of black satin, edged with Russian sable fur, as is also bottom of skirt. Waist of white wool canvas cloth covered with a heavy cream lace, the front left plain to 
form avest. Waist trimmed with bands of fur, Hat, black velvet, sott crown ot tolds of white velvet heavily embroidered in gold and silver, black ostrich tips. 


[See page 10 for credit to firm supplying costumes. ] 








widowed Crown Princess Stephanie had a nasty 
tall due to the gaucherie of a cavalry officer 
with whom she waltzing. Emperor 
Francis Joseph was much annoyed, and so, 
too, was the late Crown Prince Rudolph, who 
spoke his mind in no measured terms to the 
culprit. Far more polite was Emperor Napo- 
leon 111., when at a Tuileries ball a middle- 
aged officer and his fair partner came to grief. 
As the mortified lancer scrambled to his feet, 
the Emperor kindly extended a hand to help 
him, and, turning to the lady, remarked : 
«« Madame, c'est la deuxieme fois que j'ai vu 
tomber M. le Colonel. La premiere fois 
c’était sur le champ de bataille de Magenta.” 
(** Madame, this is the second time that I have 
seen the Colonel fall ; the first time it was on 
the battlefield of Magenta.” ) 


was 


BELLS OUT OF TUNE 


BURTON HARRISON 


SWEET 
BY MRS. 

Rs. Burton Harrison’s stories of Ameri- 
M can life are among the best pictures 
of habits, customs and manners in 

the large cities of the Union that have yet 
been given to the public. “The Anglomaniacs 
world-wide reputation and in 
some respects was more artistic than any ot 
her other works. The thread of plot that ran 
through it was well worked out, and the 
characters lifelike and well sustained. This 
can hardly be said of the novel under notice. 
It isa charming story, full of sparkling dia- 
thoroughly American incidents 
and situations. A New Yorker when reading 
recognize the types of men and 
women, who gossip at weddings and recep- 
and would deplore the low tone of 
morals exemplified in the undercurrent of 
their lives, and the latent vulgarity depicted 
in some of the smart set. But a foreigner 
would get no correct idea of Society, except 
what is known as the fast set, by studying this 


won tor her a 


logue and 
it would 


tions, 


and would only wonder whether 
on this side of the Atlantic 
merely puppets, as the portrays 
without hearts, and very little 

Even the young wife, whose heart is 
supposed to be broken by her husband's 
infidelity, is a mere lay figure, without passion, 
impulse or vitality. The best characters in 
the book are the young girl Trix and Theo- 
bald, the man of good birth and good breed- 
ing who never asserts himself, 
sive and apparently indifferent, and yet volun- 
himself on the | 


clever sketch, 
men and women 
author 


with 


were 
them, 
brains. 


is cold, impas- 


matrimonial 
gossip tor the 


tarily sacrifices 
altar to 
woman 
Mrs. Harrison’s books, the southern scenes are 
the best. A southerner herself, she writes 
with spirit as well as accuracy when depicting 
life on Virginia or C arolina plantations, and 


stop the tongue of 


he loves. As is always the case in 


her negroes are unequalled in the novels of any 
American. Amélie Rives fails entirely 
in her pictures of the old plantation darky, 
but in Mrs. Harrison’s books he is lite-like to 
i degree. In the volume now before us there 
is much to claim interest and 
hour could 


other 


admiration, and 
hardly be better 
than in reading a novel so pure in word and 
thought, and so entertaining in its surface 
pictures of a small section of American society. 
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MADGI nd lovable about that girl?” 
GRACY olutely nothing, 

MA io you kiss her so affectio nately 
; ee her handsome brother.’ 
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WHAT SHE WEARS 
T seems as though every woman would 
be allowed to exercise her particular 
taste this season in the different makes and 
styles of gowns. Perfectly plain skirts are 
very swell; so are also those made somewhat 
in the style of the old Spanish flounce—that 
is, with a piece added to the skirt and ftaring 
out over the feet. There are also skirts—but 
these are principally in silk and satin and for 
evening wear—which are trimmed up the 
back breadth with tiny ruffles. Other skirts 
have velvet bows put on them in the most 
unexpected places. A pale gray crepon I 
the other day had a gray velvet bow, tied in 
an indescribable French way, directly on the 
front breadth. A trying fashion is endeavor- 
ing to force its way into popularity—the 
tashion of buttoning and fastening waists in 
the back. It is not either a pretty or a be- 
coming style, and requires the very best skill 
in making to be even tolerated. Fortunately, 
buttons are not used, but tiny butterfly bows 
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Harrison 


author of 7he Anglomaniacs, Crow's Nest and 
Belhaven Tales, etc. ‘Vhis book, which ranks as 
one of Mrs. Harrison’s most popular novels, opens 
with an account of the fashionable wedding of Gerald 
and Eleanor, and describes their early married life, 
which for a time is sadly ‘out oftune.”” It is a book 
that will interest everyone Illustrated by Gibson, 
whose pictures of society life are unsurpz assed. $1.25. 
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by Grace King, author of Monsieur Motte, is a 
collection of charming stories of Louisiana life— 
dreamy tales, suc h as are told on the balcony in the 
quiet of a summer’s evening. Illustrated by Sterner, 
Blum and others. Price $1.25. 


The White Islander 


eee 
by Mary Hartwell Catherwood, author of The 
Romance of Dollard, etc., is a tale of the Indian 
at Mackinac—an English trader, the sole 
if the massacre, and a French girl who has 
1 among the Indians, being the chief char- 
which from beginning to end is 
It is illustrated by 

Price $1.25. 








massacre 
survivor 
been reare 
acters of the st Ty, 
one of strong dramatic interest. 
Francis Day and Henry Sandham. 
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| Thumb-Nail Sketches } 


(isa dainty little volume in stamped sheep binding, 
containing a number of stories of adventure by the 
artist, Ge rge Wharton Edwards, with his own 
illustrations. A most attractive little book. $1.00. 

Any of the above-named books (issued October 
roth) may be had of booksellers, or will be sent, 


post-paid, by the publishers on receipt of price. 
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33 East 17th Street, New York. 
‘ Send for The Century Co’s new catalogue, free. 
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of velvet cover the hooks which fasten the 
waist together. 


I saw the other day a number of gowns 
that had just been brought over from Paris. 
They were principally for street wear, but 
were very elaborate. One was a brown hop- 
sacking, trimmed on the skirt with narrow 
black Persian lamb. The waist, which was 
rather long, but none the less a round waist, 
had no wings nor lapels, but insertions of 
white satin covered with jet were let in over 
the bust and shoulders in an odd way which 
was extremely pretty. 

I saw also a red-and-blue check street cos- 
tume made of a rough camel’s hair. The 
skirt was perfectly plain. The waist, of 
new kind of black moiré, was round, with a 
little frill of the cloth over the hips. The 
sleeves were also of the cloth, made very full, 
but tight at the wrist. The waist was plain, but 
the moire was folded and arranged in a very 
peculiar manner, giving the effect of lapels, 
when in reality it was only the folds of th 
stuff. 


I saw some very pretty gowns on board of 
Mr. Benedict’s yacht, Oneida, at one of the 
races October 5. Miss Vyse wore a most per- 
tectly fitting, absolutely plain costume of dark 
blue serge, with a covert coat and sailor hat. 
The severity of the costume seemed only to 
show the more the beauty of the cut and the 
finish. Mrs. John Jacob Astor wore a very 
pretty yachting costume of black serge, ver) 
plain, and almost tight fitting. 

The very loose blouses which at the time 
were quite de rigueur for all boating gowns, 
have been tabooed for sometime. They wer 
never becoming except to very young girls, 
with very slight figures, and even then wer 
not pretty because they gave such a full, ugly 
look about the waist. 


It seems rather strange that so many of the 
swell yachting costumes, as well as the best 
looking sailor suits for boys should be embroi 
dered on the sleeves with the arms of Great 
Britain or the insignia of the Royal Navy 
Patriotic Americans, one would think, par 
ticularly at this time, would prefer to have 
what is distinctively American, instead oi 
with so much pride, the fact that 
their gowns were designed in England. 


showing, 


Milliner of established repu 


FINE MILLINERY. 
tation will accept engage 


ments at customers’ residences by the day, or execute order 
Exclusive styles, Address, Miss B., Room 20,15 W. 24th S! 
(Falk Building), N. Y. 


OR BO ROFS RHO OBS ORO ORO. RHO CHO CROC ROS CRO CRO HOR J 


* NEW MODELS AND NOVELTIES 





8 OF THE 
* 
* 
” 
* 

TWENTY-ONE MODELS. , 
4 EVERY PAIR FITTED. 
* Tue CORSET 1s PERFECT, AND THE CHEAP- + 
% EST FINE WHALEBONE CORSET SOLD In 4 
: FRANCE or AMERICA. : 
* Tue PANSY CORSET COMPANY, 7 
. 1194 Broadway, New York. : 


og & 
8 90 ORO ORONO ORO CRON ROBO CROIO CROID CROC ROS Ro oO HEE 










































VOGUE SUPPLEMENT 


By) Wa \ 
Wao =e — aa WA SAA 
eS =H 


\ 


v 
AS 
WS 








\ 








I saw a very stunning black coat the other 
day which will certainly be copied by a great 
many before the season is much older. It 
was, of course, in black and white. The 
material, heavy camel's hair, was all black. 
There was a deep collar which formed in front 
long lapels, made of white moiré covered with 
black passementerie. There was an inside vest 
of white moire all edged with a very tiny bind- 
ing of Persian lamb. Persian lamb will cer- 
tainly be worn again this winter. It was 
quite late in the spring when some very swell 


women first appeared in jackets and capes of 


this material, the fur quite different from any 
I had ever seen, looking almost like moiré silk. 


The thick, wadded linings that used to be 
deemed necessary in all fur garments, and 
which was really the reason for their going out 
of style because they made the figure so 
shapeless, have been entirely discarded, and 
now the thinnest of linings are used, which 
permits the fur garments to be made with 
much more attention to cut and fit. 


Furs are very swell things to own, that is, if 


they are handsome. The poorer qualities of 
fur are quite discarded by people who wish to 
be considered well dressed. It is better not 
to wear any fur at all than the poorer qualities 
and the imitations. 


AS SEEN BY HIM 


, I \He town season is about to begin. The 
shutters are down, Delmonico’s is 
crowded, and we see friendly faces 

every day upon the Avenue, in the Park and 

at the play. Our season begins somewhat 

after the fashion of the country circus, with a 

grand equestrian parade. The Horse Show is 

certainly the one great function in which New 

York Society is en evidence, and at which, for 

a small consideration, the public is allowed to 

be with us, gaze upon us, take in and discuss 

our points. Wehave no Drawing Room, and 
our debutantes and dowagers are therefore not 
compelled to sit shivering in carriages while 
waiting in line with the glaring sunlight full 
on their war paint and feathers, open to the 
frank or pleasing criticisms of the populace. 

Ot course the Madison Square Garden will be 

crowded, and among the spectators will be the 

usual mob of milliners and mantua makers as 
well as actresses, declassé persons and nobodies, 
have their own little business 

For once 


all of whom 
schemes there to bring to fruition. 
toa stranger whose acquaintances are few, and 
who does not know who’s who, there will be 
a fascination in guessing, and I presume he 
may often make serious blunders, because I 
must confess that a New York crowd is al- 
ways well dressed ; it looks as if it were com- 
posed of well-bred persons. The women will 
wear pretty gowns, the simpler being in the 
better taste, and the men—well, the men can 
only dress in one way. They ean be horsey 
it they choose in the morning and wear riding 
togs—whether they own animals exhibited in 
the ring or not. In the afternoon the top hat 
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and frock coat will be de rigueur, and after 
candle light there is only one costume for a 
gentleman—evening dress. 


I really hope that some of our jeunesse 
dorée—I make the distinction between this 
class and the well-groomed men of our smart 
set tor a reason—will not commit the fatal mis- 
take of listening to their tailors and donning 
the very outré overcoats which are being intro- 
duced here this season. I do not care for what 
men may do in London, but I cannot and 
will never approve of the fur-trimmed overcoat 
nor of the enormous velvet cuffs which seem 
to be another new fad. The overcoat which 
is worn by a gentleman should bea simple but 
smart garment of melton, with a velvet collar 
but unadorned with other ¢¢ fixings.” 


There is nothing which bores me so much 
as to talk or write about dress, yet it is quite 
necessary at times. The man who talks dress 
alone belongs to the class of horrors which 
discourses eternally about stocks, and whose 
wives entertain you with their domestic woes 
apropos of the misdoings of Kitty the house- 
maid and Mary the cook. 


But we are yet so new and so crude in cer- 
tain things! We resent Europeans telling us 
this and immediately destroy our only evi- 
dences of an older civilization by regilding 
them and refurbishing them just at the time 
when they begin to show signs of respectable 
middle age. I have been struck by this 
peculiarity of ours in regard to our monuments 
and public buildings. We never let them 
alone. We are forever pulling down, painting 
and reconstructing. The result is not pleas- 
ing. It is inartistic and it makes of an other- 
wise beautiful city a hideous nightmare. 

Really, I think New York could learn 
many a lesson from Philadelphia in this re- 
spect. We have still with us a few respect- 
able buildings, but there is not a morning 
when I awake that I do not expect to hear 
that the Wardens of grand old Trinity or 
quaint St. Paul’s have just signed a contract 
with a firm of decorators to ‘¢do’’ up those 
venerable piles in the newest and most ap- 
proved style—bogus, whatever you will, so 
that the spires are gilded and the stucco bright 
and glaring. Religion is not supposed to 
come within my province in these papers, but 
I cannot help making a slight protest at the 
manner in which St. Bartholomew’s has been 
recently done up. It is not an old church, 
but, like good wine, it had taken on a mellow 
repose as it has waxed in years. Now it is so 
new and bright and modern that I almost feel 
it necessary, when I worship there, to read my 
lesson in a revised edition of the Testament, 
and even then I have qualms as to not being 
what the vulgar call “ up to date.” 


1 believe in carrying out the grand old 
service of the Church of England in all its de- 
tailes. There is a certain fashion in religion, 
a certain entourage which must be preserved. 
I certainly feel better satisfied when I sit un- 


M. HEATH, Manacer. 
Laaies English Tailor, Cutting, Fitting 
and Finishing Co., 


343 FirrH AVENUE. 
















































































der a parson whose cassock has the most ap. 
proved cut, and which has been designed by a 
reliable ecclesiastical tailor. We have religion 
for the masses and the classes—the theories 
and doctrines are the same, but there are and 
must be modifications. I think you will find 
this followed out in the teachings of the Scrip- 
tures itself. I, therefore, again protest against 
the American fashion of rigging up women in 
choristers’ gowns and giving them a place in 
the chancel. ‘The ritual is the fashion guide 
of the ecclesiastic, and this is a fad which has 
no precedent. 


Of course everybody has been to see the 
Kendals and their peculiar but fascinating 
drama, The Second Mrs. Tanqueray. ‘The 
new English school of playwrights is strong in 
short, bright and crisp epigrams, and that terse 
but valuable form of speech is rapidiy becom- 
ing the fashion in New York. I should think 
that a conversation carried on in epigrams 
would become very tedious after a very short 
while, but a few epigrams—as we sometimes 
sprinkle judiciously a soupgon of fine herbs 
in a salad—are really fascinating. One can 
actually quote and gain the reputation of be- 
ing original—although I must confess that 
my stock of quotations is confined to a bit of 
the copybook and Iam more familiar with 
the ticker than with the sayings of the “ best 
authors. ”” 








I must admit that it is a pleasure to have 
some bit of Society represented on the stage, 
as we generally see it when a foreign company 
of players produce their plays in New York. 
I will never forget the terrible gaucherie of 
the Lyceum Company in a version of Paris 
Fin de Siécle some years ago, and the most 
remarkable behavior of some of the guests at 
Lady Windermere’s ball last winter. Mr. 
Kendal is always well groomed, but I cannot 
approve of Mr. Dodson’s shoes. He should 
have the soles painted black, or he should not 
exhibit them to the audience. Neither pathos 
nor humor can become bearable to an audi- 
ence when the actor is exhibiting a gleaming 
pair of white soles which, to say the least, are 
distracting and which would not be tolerated 
by a gentleman of fashion, the part which 
otherwise Mr. Dodson so ably portrays. 


CORRESPONDENCE 
M. B. D., Ivy CLus.—1st. It is not neces- 
sary in this country for a bridegroom to vive 
presents to the bridesmaids. That is expected 
of the bride, who, according to her means or 
inclinations, presents each of her young friends 
with a souvenir of the occasion. Bracelets, 


rings, lace pins, fans or any fancy article of 


personal use are suitable. Where the groom 
is very rich or distinguished, he sometimes 


MADAME MAYCRINK’S 


HEALTH RESTORING BOUDOIR, 


343 FirrH AVENUE. 
Rest TREATMENT AND MASSAGE under physician's orders. 
FRENCH ELECTRIC CHEMICAL BATH. 


A course of treatment for the complexion, requiring neither 
steaming nor tace washes. 


MME. MAYCRINK, 
Opp. the Waldorf Hotel. 343 Fifth Avenue. 
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‘OUTFITTING DEPARTMENT. 


Misses’ Dresses, Winter Coats, 
School and Dress Coats. 


LADIES’ HOUSE WRAPPERS, 
TEA GOWNS, 
SILK SKIRTS. 
Infants’ and Children’s Wear of Every 
Style. 
FRENCH AND DOMESTIC UNDERWEAR 


For Ladies and Children. 
IMPORTED CORSETS AND WAISTS. 


Dioadway & 19th dt, 
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DANTE. PUBENS. ANGELO. —-— RAF {AE L.MURILLO. TASSO. 
he best and most economical COLLARS and CUFFS 
T ry them—You will like them. 
-OOKWELL. FITWELL., 
WEAR WELL. 
Sold for 2§ cents for a box of TEN collars or FIVES 
airs of cuffs, 
A Sample collar and a pair of cuffs sent by mail for six 
ENTS, 
Address, giving size and style wanted, 
REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO., 
27 Kilby St., Boston. 
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Natural Beauties accentuated 
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Bleached Hair Restored. 
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W ith 1 an order 4 5 ounces we give one 
extra ounce FREE. Agents wanted. 

Our last and best me on Art Needlework only 10 ots. 
Send postal note or stamps to 


p.m. Free consultation by mail. 
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The Boudoir Toilet Spectalty Co. 
WEST 24TH STREET, N. Y. CITY. 
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NOTICE. 

We are offering our entire stock 
Dresses, Coats, Capes, Hats, Bonnets 
and especially Fine Fur Garments at 
such low prices that we can defy any 
competition of a first-class character. 





st sr 
MES STK, 





ev ARAN TEED 


Why do you wear badly fitting and unsightly 
Glasses, WHEN OUR patent adjustable Eye- 
Glasses combine accuracy, comfort and style. 


~ r lem Y ‘ 
FOX OPTICAL CO. 
432 Fifth Ave. (below 39th Street), New York. 
NEw YORK CITY, 6, 8, and 10 East 53d St. 
THE REED SCHOOL, 
Mrs. SYLVANUS REED, Res ident. x 
Boarding and Day School for Girls. Courses include al 
Studies required at University entrance examinations. 
30th year begins Octobe 13. 


Z. EXINER, 


TAILOR AND FuRRIER, 


LaDIEs’ 


659 Fifth Avenue, 


(near §2nd Street). 


Travelling, 
Walking, 
Yachting, Outing, 
and 
Tennis Suits. 
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Jackets, 
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$250 


SPECIAL PREMIUM 


VOGUE offers $250 to that person, 


living anywhere inthe United 

States, who sends to VOGUE by April rst, 

1894, the greatest number of subscriptions 
to VOGUE. 

This $250 to be paid in the form of 

VOGUE 


an 
for 


order upon any advertiser in 


goods to that amount. 

In this way a smart gown for evening or 
day wear, any article or articles of dress, or 
furniture, jewelry, household ornaments, etc., 
etc., can be procured for comparatively little 
effort and no cost, because subscriptions to 
VOGUE are very easily procured. 

The 


favorable to contestants. 


terms of this competition are most 


The actual money 
of 
That is to 


sent will count on a computation one 


point for each ten cents received. 


say, $4 will count points, $3 as 


points, $1 


as 40 30 


as 10 points, roc. as 1 point, under 


the following terms of subscription : 


Subscription for the United States, Canada 


and Mexico, Four dollars a year in advance, 


postage free, Two dollars six months, One 


dollar three months. For foreign countries in 
the postal union, five dollars a year, postage 
tree. Remit by check, draft or postal or express 


money order, Other remittances at sender's 


risk, 


copies for ten cents if sent with this 


Single copies ten cents, or three sample 
adver 


tisement. 
The firms that this order for $250 will be 
given on are acknowledged to be the leading 


firms in their specialties because VOGUE 


advertisers make up the highest class of 
business houses. 

VOGUE, 

220 FourTH AVENUE, 


New York, 






supplements the bride’s gift with an offering 
of his own, and occasionally, when jewels or 
other valuable presents are given by him, the 
bride omits hers entirely. In the case of rich 
Englishmen—who have married over here—a 
brooch with the combined monograms of the 
young couple jewels has been given, but 
hese are exceptional cases. The time for 
naking the presents is optional with the bride. 
It is sometimes done at the dinner given by 
the bride’s mother, for bridesmaids and ushers 

—just previous to the wedding: and some- 
times when the bridal party is assembled before 
going to the church, when the bride gives 
each of her young friends her little offering, 
accompanied by a farewell kiss. 

SECOND. The bride’s father or mother, of 
course, orders or pays for a special train, and 
indeed all the expenses of the wedding fall 
the clergyman, music, 
awning, decorations, etc.——at the church, and 
the bouquets for bride and bridesmaids, which 





upon them —except 


are sent by the groom. 

Tuirp. The bride and bridegroom are 
not responsible for the outfit of bridesmaids, 
and ushers. The girls must provide their 
own costumes, subject to directions from the 
bride, and the ushers must be spick and span 
in regulation morning dress, at their own 
expense entirely. Also they must send hand- 
some presents to the bride. Indeed, so oner- 
ous are the duties and obligations of a brides- 
maid and usher in these days, that those popu- 
lar persons, who are often invited to officiate, 
are rather inclined to ask, “* Does it pay 

FourrH. Ata home wedding two brides- 
maids and four ushers would be a very suitable 
number. 


PLAY 


He interesting information is sent out 

I that Attalie Claire-Kayne, the opera 
comique singer, who left the stage 

two years ago when she Alfred 
Kayne, a millionaire graduate of Columbia, is 
to reappear again either in England or here, 
in grand opera or else the highest form of light 
opera. Miss Claire is one of the many 


HOUSE GOSSIP 


married 


American singers who have gone into London 
and snatched laurel wreaths away from foreign 
singers. I was in London at the time Robin 
Hood, under the title of Maid Marion, was 
produced, and well do I remember the ovation 
that greeted Miss Claire upon her first appear 
ance as Anabel, and which was repeated again 
and again throughout the evening. The con- 
tretemps in the Lillian Russell Opera Com- 
pany, caused by the fact that Miss Russell 
would not allow Miss Claire to wear her tur- 
quoise rings during the course of the action of 
La Cigale, is still fresh in memory ; at that 
time Miss Claire vowed some day to lead 
company of her own. All of which points to 
an organization styling itself the Attalie Claire 
Opera Comique Company. 


Whatever may be the tate of Oscar Wilde's 
comedy, A Woman of No Importance, which 
the Coghlans are to produce at the Fifth Av 
enue Theatre on 4 December, there can be 
no guestion as to the strength and versatility 
of the cast that is to interpret it. Manager 
John T. Sullivan writes that it will include, 
in addition to Charles and Rose Coghlan and 
himself, Ada Dyas, formerly leading lady of 
Wallace's stock company and recently, in 
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Henry Irving’s company, in London; Efhe 
Shannon, Louise Thorndyke-Boucicault and 
Robert Tabor. 

Charley’s Aunt, now in its second year in 
London and on the verge of a long run at the 
Standard Theatre in this city, has made a for- 
tune for almost everybody interested in it. 
W. S. Penley, who plays the title réle in 
London and who is part owner in the piece, 
is now independently rich. A London law- 
yer who risked $1,300 in exchange for forty- 
five per cent. of the London profits, has al- 
ready received $170,000 as his share of the 
earnings of the play. It takes something like 
this to counteract in theatrical affairs such 
failures as The Rainmaker of Syria and The 
Corncracker. 


HORSE NOTES 
T seems a pity that the efforts of such an 
I intelligent and hard-working body of 
men as the American Hunt and Pony 
Racing Association should be brought to 
naught through the disgraceful conduct of one 
man. Such, however, was the case with the 
meeting of the Hempstead Farm Racing Asso- 
The pretty little track at Hempstead 
was the scene of some good racing, and the 
gentleman jockey was in his element. Fox- 
hall Keene, the crack gentleman jockey, rode 
and won several races, and a number of other 
well-known amateurs did likewise. Society 


ciation. 


graced the boxes in the grand stand, and the 
members of the Hempstead and Garden City 
colonies viewed the races from the tops of 
handsome drags, lined against the track rail. 
On the first day of the meeting everything 
passed off smoothly until after the fourth 
race. Then there was a lot of loud talking, 
and a row was imminent between Fred Hoey 
and « Jimmie’’ Kernochan, when Secretary 
Wood appeared and quelled the disturbance. 
The women on the grounds got wind of the 
row, and for atime there was a little excite- 
ment. On the second and final day of the 
meeting all went well, as on the opening day, 
until after the fourth race. It was then that 
one of the most disgraceful scenes ever wit- 
nessed on a race track was enacted on the 
track, in full view ot the women and their es- 
corts. William C. 
“ gentleman ”’ 


Hayes, well-known as a 
rider, isan Englishman, weighs 
one hundred and seventy pounds, is very deaf, 
and is possessed of an ungovernable temper. In 
the fourth race he had the mount on Arthur 
Whites’ Foresight, who, it was expected, would 
have an easy time winning the race. “Thomas 
Terry, the owner of the Hempstead Farm, 
also had a horse in the race—Lady Macbeth. 
She was ridden by a delicate looking lad 
named Murray, who did not weigh more than 
one hundred pounds. During the race Lady 
Macbeth was in front most of the way, but 
in the stretch she quit, and in dropping back 
passed close to Foresight. The action was 
not intentional, but it stopped Mr. Hayes from 
using his whip on Foresight, and hence his 
display of temper when he lost the race. When 
the judges’ stand was reached Hayes dis- 
mounted and ran to where the boy Murray 
was still sitting in the saddle awaiting permis- 
sion to dismount. With his heavy riding 
whip he belabored the helpless boy over the 
head and shoulders, and when the lad dis- 
mounted he followed him up, raining blow 
after blow on his body, until the blood flowed 
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freely. The boy escaped further castigation 
by jumping a fence, and Hayes returned to 
the judges’ stand. During this time women 
were crying and imploring there escorts to 
punish the brute, but his wrath was not yet 
appeased, and he looked around for another 
victim to vent the remainder on. Big, bluff, 
track-superintendent James Mortimer was 
nearest to him, and Hayes asked him if he did 
not think the boy merited a further drut bbing, 

Mr. Mortimer said that Hayes had made 
a disgraceful exhibition of himself, and the 
latter, not hearing him very well, put his ear 
close to Mr. Mortimer’s mouth to hear what 
he had to say. ‘¢I do not think you should 
be allowed to ride with gentlemen,’’ was the 
answer. The big bully looked at the gray- 
haired old man for a moment, and then struck 
him a stunning blow on the jaw. This was 
too much for the inert crowd, who up to this 
time had made no effort to interfere, and 
the brute was taken off the track. Later on 
the Executive Committee of the Association 
held a meeting, and ruled Hayes off the pony 
racing turf. This is a social ostracism, but 
the sport of kings can well afford to lose such 
a cowardly, and brutal devotee, and his rul- 
ing-off was approved of on all sides. Other- 
wise, the meeting was a success, and the 
prospect of a splendid meeting for next spring 
is assured. A feature of the spring meeting is 
to be a race for ponies, the riders to be news- 
paper men in active service. 


To Messrs. Stern Brothers thanks are due 
for the sketches of new costumes shown on 
page 5 of Supplement. 


FOR STRICTLY RELIABLE 


HOMCEOPATHIC 


Remedies call at 
‘*THE BOENICKE HOM. PHARMACY,” 
497 FirtTH Ave., N. Y. 


(Third door south of 42d St.) 
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PUBLISHER'S NOTICES 


VOGUE is issued weekly on Thursdays. 

Head Office, 220 Fourth Avenue, New York Cable 
Address: ** Vogue, New York.” 

Paris. Em. Tezquem, 19 Rue Scribe. 

Subscription for the United States, Canada and Mexico, 
Four dollars a year in advance, postage free. For forei 
countries in the postal union, five dollars a year, p 
free. Remit by check, draft or postal or express mon 
order Other remittances at sender's risk. Single 
ten cents, 

Advertising orders should reach the office not later than Ic 
\.M. Wednesday preceding the week of publication. \ hen 
special position is required the order should be a week 
earlier. 

Manuscripts must be accompanied with postage for their 
return if found unavailable 








Wrapper Dates.—The date printed on the wrapper of cach 
copy denotes the time when the subscription expires 

Change of Address.—The address of subscribers will be 
changed as often as desired. In ordering a change ot a\dress 
both the old and the new address must be given. wo 
weeks’ notice to be given. 

Complaints. —Subscribers who fail to receive a single copy of 
Vogue should immediately notify the Publisher. Readers who 
are unable to purchase Vogue at any news stands or on an) 


railroad train or steamboat will confer a favor by promptly 
an de orting that fact. 


ADVERTISING RATES 


Agate measure, fourteen lines to the inch. 25 cents per 


line; 1 inch $3.50, 1 page $100. Preferred pages extra. 


1000 lines used within a year $250 less 20%. Net $200.00. 
Discount on time orders : 10% for 6 mos., i. e., 26 cons itive 


insertions ; 25% for 12 mos,, i, e,, 52 consecutive insertions, 
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HOTELS 


HOT EL KENSINGTON CAFE, 
For BusINess MEN, 
Fifth Ave. and 1m Street. BR ADFORD L. ESTEN. 








AMUSEMENTS ; 
YCEUM THEATRE, 4 ave. axp 
23D ST. 
.Daniel Frohman..... Manger — a 
: MATINEE THIS THURSDAY AT 2 ...... 
MR.SOTHERN |i . SHERIDAN '— Comedy 
MR. SOTHERN SHERIDAN ...or Rg Paul 
MR.SOTHERN | THE MAID OF BATH Potter, 








At S:15. Matinees THURSDAYS and SAT -URD AYS, 2. 


PaLMeR’Ss THEATRE, Evg’s ae "Mat. Sat. 
\TQ°Q SURPRISE PART 
RICE IN THE Fe CIMATINO 1492 


EXTRAVAGANZA 
perry THEATRE. Broadway and 


Cuas. FROHMAN, Manager. 4oth St. 
REGULAR SEASON, 
rHE YOUNGER SON 
By DAvip BELASCO, 
Eve t 8.15. Regular Matinee Saturday. 


IMPERIAL psrray a ath 8 
BEST VARIETY IN TOWN. 
MATS. MON., THURS. & SAT Y. 


S’ .NDARD THEATRE, 


1. HILL, MANAGER. | 6th Avenue and 33rd St. 
«CHARLEY’S AUNT.” 
London success, by BRANDON THOMAS, 


8.3 Saturday Matinee. 


OADWAY THEATRE, 


RANCIS WILSON'’S brilliant Production of 
ERMINIE 


Ever sat S. Saturday Matinee at 2 


ee 





Henry C. MINER'S 
\IFTH AVENUE THEATRE, 
SCHOOL OF ACTING. 
FIFTH AVENUE THEATRE, 
.\RLES LEONARD FLETCHER, Director. 
tcher rehearses amateur clubs on the Fifth Avenue 


re 


\RRIGAN’S THEATRE, 335th St. and 
6th Ave. 
H M. W. Hanley, Manager. 
Mr. Edw. Harrigan’s new play, 
rHE WOOLLEN STOCKING, 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday. 
RRMANN’S THEATRE. 
Commencing Monday, Oct. 9. 
MR. RICHARD MANSFIELD 
l UMMELL, A PARISIAN ROMANCE, PRINCE KARL, 
LET Letrrer, Dr. JEKYLL AND MR, HyDeE, 
Monday, Oct. 23, 
THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


= 





Prices, | $2.00, $1.50, $1.00. 

I HEAT RE, —~ 

I ind 13th St. K E N D A 7% 
ND MRS. 


-r the direction of DANIEL FROHMAN), 
In their ry New Play, 
THE SIL ER SHELL. 
ns 8.15 sharp. Matinees Saturdays, 2. 
I is usual. Seats secured two weeks ahead. 


° 
NEW 
VE., YORK. 
ilor and Dressmaker, 
Bes announce that his establishment will produce 
t results in the art of Ladies’ Capes, Coats and 
Walk \its, Riding Habits made in faultless fit. 


lepartment where ladies furnishing their own 

e just as well attended to as if I furnished them, 
P re reasonable for first-class work. 

Fur Sacques made over into fashionable styles. 


This space is 


reserved for 


H\as BROTHERS, 


No. 53 West 26th Street, 


New YorK. 





IMPORTANT TO HOUSEKEEPERS 
eas, Coffees, Wines, Liquors, Provisions, 
Goods, Butter, Eggs, Poultry, Game, Fruits, 
s,etc. Sold at Wholesale Prices, in reasonable 
Saving 25 p.c. Goods delivered free in and 
he city. FAMILY & HOTEL SUPPLY COMPANY, 
Greenwich Street. 


ag "= SHERMAN BAN Pd Vice Pre nt 


Joun McLovueu.tin, . D. NortTuHrop, 
Vice-President. COR. BROADWAY AND 18th STREET, NEW YORK. 


Cashier 











Wo MEN'S ACCOUNTS The convenient location of this Bank to the shopping dis 


* trict makes it a most desirable one for women. A separate 
department is provided for their use and special attention is given to it. 
BUSINESS AND PRIVATE ACCOUNTS SOLICITED. 


| 
| WOMEN'S ROOM, SHERMAN BANK 
| 


: 
| 
 Bergdort & Voiet, 115 CLOSE 


$70 BROADWAY), c: hoicest 
LADIES’ TAILORS va Confections 
AND FURRIERS, 


FOR 


YOUNG 
LADIES 


A 


125 FirrH AVENUE, 


Invite an inspection of a 
superior selection of woollen 


and materials imported tor the 


SPECIALTY. 


fabrication of elegant anc 
stylish garments in Capes, 





Jackets, Newmarket: and . 

-_ ; Awe 
novelties for carriage and the } 152 Madison Ave. 
promenade. f Cor. 32nd Street, 

\ 1 r 

We also offer an assortment j New Y ark, 
of Furs, selected in European f and 
markets, that should be ex- 392 Prospect St., 
amined by ladies before buy- j hy ‘level: j 
¢ ¢ ore b \\ Cleveland, Ohio. 
ingelsewhere. Our prices will ‘ Y 
be found reasonable for first- % >» Correspondence 





Lesage ‘ 
class goods ae Invited. 


H. H. JACKSON, 12 West 11th Street, New York City. No good dinner complete without Marie Brizard & Roger 
THE MENAGE OF ENTERTAINMENTS Creme de Menthe. ‘They are the perfection of the cordial 
Canopies, Chairs, Service, etc., supplied. makers’ art. For sale everywhere. 


T. W. STEMMLER, Union Square, New York. 


GALE GAYLARD I. M. JENKINS 


ENGLISH TAILOR 
Invites an inspec- ee ee 
tion of her latest 


importations in 


GOWNS, 
CAPES 
and 
COATS 
selected personally 
by Miss Gay- 
LARD to meet the 
wants of Ladies 
seeking Novelties. 








SPECIALTIES 








i, a 
\ 4 RIDING AND HUNTING BREECHES AND 
- 343 I ifth Ave. BOX DRIVING COATS 
Opposite the Waldort, The only PRACTICAL BREECHES MAKER in this Country 


NEW YORK, Self-measurement Card on Application 













































































































































Children’s Fashions 





‘This little coat—sizes 2 to 3 yrs., is made o! 
plain, smooth fin shed cloths. Capes, collar 
_ cuffs trimmed with fur—full circular skirt, 
silk lining. 


From our little book, “How to Clothe Babies,” 
which will be maiied on application. 


We clothe children of all ages in the 
best manner at the least cost, including 
everything from Hats to Shoes, 


Best & Co., 


60-62 West 23d St., N. Y. 


Liliputian Bazaar. 


igre Erges: & OO - 


58 WEST 25th STREET, N. Y. 
Importers of choice materials and fabrics for evening, 
carriage and street dresses—original designs. 

Our skill in producing the most satisfactory results on all 
orders entrusted to us warrants us in soliciting your patronage. 


Ss. BROWN, 


LapIEs’ TAILOR, 
20 EAST 33RD STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 
Bet. sth and Madison Ave.) 
R ECEPTIO? AND VISITING GowNs, COATS, WRApPs, 


CAPES, ETC, 





SKIRT is 
In case of accident the rider cannot 
ible circumstances be dragged with the horse, 
there being no under skirt to become entangled with the pom- 
mel, as is the case with the old style. The lady is seated on the 


My newly invented SAFETY unequaled for ht, 
atety and comfort. 


under any po 


pants with absolute freedom of limps. At the same time the 
skirt is so cut as to fit PERFECTLY around the body. 
In fact the superior and graceful fit of the skirt cannot be 
equaled by the old style, and it will not work up increases 
when in motion, as isusually the case with others. WHEN 
WALKING the skirt is also superior to the old style. 


MILLINERY | 


MISS HIGGINS 


136 Mapison AVENUE 
(Late of 140 and 255 Fifth Ave.), 


Begs to inform her 
patrons that she is now 
in receipt of her im- 
portations of handsome 
designs—to which an 
early inspection is invited—in English 
and French Bonnets and Hats for 
autumn and winter wear. 








Now is the time that all housekeepers should consider what 
decorations or improvements are to be made for the coming 
season. Do not wait until everybody wants things done at 
once, but put yourself in communication with me and every- 
thing in decorations, furniture and upholstery incident to a 


house will be executed in an artistic and conscientious 
manner. ALEXANDER MATIER, 
Bet. 29th and 3oth Sts., 435 FOURTH AVENUE NEW YORK 


B. SCHULICH, 
IMporRTER AND DRESSMAKER, 
(Formerly 161 West 45th Street,) 

120 West 47th St., 

(West of 6th Ave.), 


Begs to announce that his es- 


tablishment will produce the 


choicest results in the art of 
Ladies’ Garments, Capes, Coats, 
Habits for Street and Carriage, 
also Ball and Evening Toilettes. 


Riding Habits made in fault- 


less fit with latest improve- 
ments, 
Same attention paid ladies 


wishing to furnish their own 
materials. 

Prices are arranged to meet 
present conditions for best class 
work, 

Correspondence invited from 
ladies residing out of New York. 


Satisfactory fit guaranteed 


A. SELLS, 


Formerly with 
LANOUETTE, 
IMPORTER, 
Robes et Manteaux 


SPECIAL DESIGNS AND 
STYLES FOR 


FALL AND WINTER. 


303 Fifth Ave., 


Northeast corner 31st Street, 





NEW YORK. 


W* 


Room Furniture. 


DE GRAAF & 


TAYLOR FURNITURE 


LULU 


LADIES’ 
TAILORS, 


391 FirrH Av: NUE, 
corner 36th Street 


Invite inspection 
of an assortment of 
novelties never before 
equaled in designs 
and texture. 

These goods are 
selections made by 
Mr. Krakauer person- 
ally at European 
centres of Fashion,and 
cannot fail to please, 

To meet present 
conditions of affairs 
our new scale of prices 
has been arranged 
accordingly. 








At the request of many of our patrons we 
have added a department for tailor-made coats, 
wraps and gowns for young misses, made in 


the style and taste for which our House sus- 
tains enviable reputation. 
A NEW LUXURY 
Those who have visited Homburg Spa, the noted resort 


near Wiesbaden, Germany, will be pleased to learn that 

ROSBACH, the tavorite table water there, is n pro- 

curable here trom the American representative of the Spring. 

THE RosBAcH AND FRANZ JOSEF Compa 
347 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


OLLINGER, 
LADIES’ TAILOR, 


2g EAST 20TH STREET, NEAR BROADWAY. 
Ladies are cordially invited to inspect my new Fall 
importation of European. Novelties specially adapt 
Tailor-made Gowns, Jackets, Ulsters, etc. 


RIDING HABITS A SPECIALTY. 









A 
SPECIALTY 









FE Twye FFORT 


253 Fifth Avenue, one door above 28th St. 
CORRECT STYLES. New York ( 







ly. 





have now on display in our warerooms elegant ind 
artistic designs in Parlor, Bedroom, and Dining 


CO., 


47 and 4g West 14th Street, New York. 











